7 " 
| ; 


"0" Bon day and night to range = i . 


And here's a Song I arp think, 


And as we underſtand, his Wie 


"Yo Li wo with bb Miſtreſs lir', 1255 


Tus fort of Life, 


Your wanton fancy for to pleaſe, . 


She loves to have her change in men, 


The Vintner had a Loung Pren: „ 


She oftentimes would call him names, 255 


ou London dames that love to ran ge 


The City round about; 
To find Your gallants out ; 
Come draw near unto me, 


Will fir row tO 4 T. 


— 


"Tis of a Vine near the Strand. 
Who has a handſome wife, | 
As dear as ſhe loves her life : 4 
Who was at Man's elite, 


— 


She did The . Prentic: hare. 


It coſt him Flood of rears, 


And lug him by the Ears, 


with which he leg 
- Almoſt his my ver Tears, 25 
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One day i in coſtly . 
The Prentice thus obſerying her, 


Where the did go, 


Pray mark well his arch deſi 
Moſt coſſly, rich and' fine they wo,” a 
Fine beaver hat, and knorged wg, 


He ſaw his Miſtreſs, and one more, 3 


Ar lenge h he thro? bis oli 
Did fit her, as we hi pai 4) 


— - F 


She then abread did' go, 0 


Was then reſoly” d to Know, 


he then her do 4. 
Near uato Salisbury- court, x 88 5 


To act het wanton ; port. 


He borrow'd a new ſuit lets; 


Likewiſe his ſcarlet hoſe; 


Sword by his fide and all; 
So to the crack-fhop then he went, n 
And for a Private room did call. 


A tOpping-miſs of the Town, | 
Wich Powder d locks, Ger painted chegks | 


There alking up nod d nn; 5 


— 
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Where to the ctack- ſhop ſhe did go 8 15 


Coen 


Bow Bells began to ring, 


yr when that he had tet a os - 


And know what he would have. 


His anſwer, was, I want a Mis, 
The Drawer then reply'd, 

875 you ſhall have one preſently, 
To fit down by your fide; _ 

Two pictures urito him were brought, 
For him to chuſe his miſs; + 

One was his Miſtreſs's Piture ; 3 

Said he I will have this. 


- 


She came into the toom, | 
And for to ſit down. by him ö; 
She ſtraitway did preſume, 
With Kifles ſweer, and pleaſant talk. 
They paſs'd the tine away; 

At length rwo Games of fisky hutt, 
With her he then did play. 


As he was e the laſt game, 


She ſaid to him, Methinks it is, 
A very pleaſant thing : 


I love it that is ti ue, 5 
1 anſwer was to her again, 
I Toveto hear them too. 


So then of her he took his beds: 

And did return his Cloaths, 

To him that was the right Owner, 
Then homeward ſträit he goes, 
He had not been home hours tO, 
Before that ſhe came in: 

But little did ſhe know or dream, 


80 this paſs'd on at length one . 
She then began to ſcold, „ 

And for to ſtrike him on th 1 
He ſaid, Hold Miſtrels, hats. 1 85 
Tour 


A knock or two he gavec,,, 
At which the Drawer then came to ſee, 


Then, in ſhore Tine, with Impudence, | 


To hear how ſweet Bow-Bells do 1g : 


That he knew where. ſhe had been, of " 


peace and do not make ſuch noiſe, 4 
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And ſo do you know. 


Then with a bluſk, to him ſhe is 
What are the words you ſay ? 
His anſwer was, Have you forgot, 
Miſtreſs, the other day 2 
Wen You in Salisbury Court did plays. 
There at the wanton game. 


_ Bow-bells did then xing merrily,. . 


Have vou forgot the ſame. 


He ſaid, Both you and me,: 
And ſince it was my lot that time, 


If e' er Tou beat me any more? 


NMI I iſter I will tel! 7 | 


That 1 was trapan'd ſ@, _ 

L would not for a thouſand pound, 
My husband it ſhould know ©: © 

If he of theſe my tricks: ſhould hear, 
I know, twould make him ſad, 


2 Twould fill his heart» with jealouſy. + 


And make him run horn-mad. 


. 


0 hen, inſtead of Kicks and Here, 
A Kiſs ro bim ſhe gave, 


And a Guinea, ſaying, When chat iogone: - 


Thou more of me ſhall have; 
If thou wilt not thy maſter tell, 

But keep it.cloſe you ſhall, 
Have Money on me at Your "will; 

And 1 will be at Your Calf 


Thus he now thro? his policy. | 
$s his Miſtreſs in fear, 
. entimes deprives Bis Maſter, 
Of his own due we hear, 
Tis an old ſrying, and a true one; 
The blind gates many 2a Fly ; 


And ſo doth the Vintner, poor E 5 


That hank get his pode ro ſee. 
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For now Bow- bells do go. 
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She cried „Why, Sirrah, who-was 5 theres, ö 


Your wanton tricks to ſee, , SD 5 5 


Whilſt Ide with vou dwell, „ 
Oft your playing at fiskyhuf z, 
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| London: Princed and. Seld at As Sg Offs, in nerd. bear mY 


0 curſes baulk 1 he sterile, W 


